THE FIRST SONG OF THE YEAR         205

an advantage; for it gave to her rooms a look of spacious-
ness and simplicity which had a peculiar charm. But
it was the mistress of these apartments who, when she
suddenly appeared upon the scene, positively confounded
him by her beauty. How perfectly she wore that long,
close-fitting robe, with its pattern of mountain-kenia!
Here, he thought, contrasting her inevitably with the lady
to whom he had just said farewell, here was nothing that
it might be dangerous to scrutinize, nothing that kindness
bade him condone; but radiance, freshness, dazzling
youth from tip to toe. Her hair was somewhat thinned
out at the ends, in pursuance, perhaps, of some vow made
during the days of her tribulation; and this gave to her
movements an ease and freedom which strangely accorded
with the bareness of her quarters. Had he chosen any but
his present role,1 he would not now be watching her flit
unconstrainedly hither and thither across her room. . . *
She, however, having by this time grown used to his informal
visits, enjoyed his company to the full and would even have
had him treat her with a shade less deference . . . when
suddenly she remembered that he was only a make-believe
father after all, and then it seemed to her that she had
already countenanced far greater liberties than their situa-
tion demanded. * For my part/ said Genji at last, * I feel
as though you had been living with us for years, and am
certain that I shall never have cause to repent your coming.
But you have not progressed so fast in friendship with the
other inmates of my household as I have done in mine with
you. I notice you do not visit Lady MurasaM, I am sorry
for this, and hope that in future you will make use of her
apartments without formality of any sort whenever you
feel inclined. You could be of great help to the little girl
who lives with her. For example, if you would take charge
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